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The Sandman Story t
"r« ItliittKc anil Mr. Fro*. * I

" "'-'py rlffh t. l'Jl't. |»y lt,o McClure News.
paper Syndicate. Xw York Olty )
"no .lay Mr. Mouse, w|,.» had

"

been '
driven from the barn where he llvo.lI'.v Mrs. Tabby and Iter family, ran
across Hit: rual »<> 11»*» meadow ati<l
wandered down l\v the pond.

"I may as well jump in and drown
myself." siid Mr. Mouse, feeling very
Bad and di.;cour!«..«!. "There is noPlace I «<» whore that cat due» riotfollow me.
"What is tho matter, my friend. thatyou si'i'Ai so sad?" asked Mr. Kr.bg,who sat on a Ior not far away andbeard all that Mr. Mouse had said."Why need you drown just becauseI you jump into the water? t JiVe inthi< pond, and 1 do not drown."
Mr. Mouse, now tint he had a will-inir listener, told Mr. Frog al) histroubles.
"I just eat grain and meal and thines

in the barn.just a little: and whythat eft should bt, so disagreeable and
unfriendly 1 ran'! understand." he said
"She cannot eat those thlnf»K." aaid

.Mr. Mouse, "so why she bothers 'me 1
| cannot see. I >o »s site ever comn here
and try to drive you out of the pond?"

"Never." said Mr. Frog. "I havermy
troubles with the boys, who try to
stone me. but I can always escape,by
Jumping in the pond: and Mn Dor
barks at me wh«Mt I come otit on tItIm

| H>ii sometimes, but he cannot ge.t me.
So i just let him bark. It is very
funny to see him. too. so T Just laugh
to myself and stay here its long- as I
like. Why don't you come here to
live? l feel Quite sure If you would
live on bugs and water and mud and
such things no one worn! bother you."

"But suppose I can't get out If I
jump In your pond." said Mr. Mouse./"and maybe I should not like your
home. I do not feel at all sure I could
live on the things you spoke of."
"Come with me for a visit." said Mr.

Frog. "I'll take yon down. If you
don't like it I will brinj; you right
back."
"How will you manage that?" asked

Mr. Mouse.
"You net on my back and p.Mng

tlRhtly, and If you don't like It when
T po under the water you just pinch
a little and I'll come riplil up." said
Mr. Frog.

Mr. Mouse said he would' not. mind
Irving the water if Mr Frog would
be sore to bring him Pack if he wished -

to come. Po Mr. Frog hooped over to
the edge of the pond and Mr. Monso
got on his back and clung tightly,
and down went Mr. Frog in the water.

It wasn't a set ond before he was

bnck again, 'and Mr. Mouse rolled off
on the ground, choking and gasping
for breath.
"Why, you did not even cet to thtK

bottom of the pond. You pinched al- -

most as soon as we started." said Mr.
Frog. .

"I know T did. T knew at otire that [
should never like tl\e. water for a

home." . _

"l can't see why." said Mr. Frog,
blink inc. "There an- no cats here and
plenty to eat." ,

"There may be no eats, but (here
are worse tilings than cats I nave
found." said Mr. Mouse. "Why, that
water would kill me. I can run art-ay
from Puss if I look sWarn. hut I could
not run away from the water, and as
for seeinR. how can 1 see with my.eyes
full of water?

"No. thank yo/. Mr. Frop. T guess T
will run back to the barn and talioiin-
other chance with Mrs. Tabby."
"What funny folks there arc in.this

world." said Mr. Ftor. as he watched
Mr. Mouse out uf siRht. "He'd rattier
live in a barn than in the water..Well,
well."

The Rhyming Optimist
TflE POODI.K. *

The poodle had a pedigree that Was
beyond belief. To read this poodle's
family tree mad» Noah's seem all too
brief. The poodle had his hath each
day, his maid shampooed his hair, sho
chaperoned him at his play and walk¬
ed him 'round the square. The goodies
dined on chicken breast, his milk they
did not skim, of perfumed pillows was
his nest: say, don't you envy him. The
puppy's lite was mostly bluff, for not
one friend had he his portion was a
kick and cuff from everyone he'd" see.
He 'most forgot to wag his tail, for
every puppy knows such puppy tricks
will not assail hard hearts of puppy
foes. This puppy did not have a hint
as to liis family, he'd never even had a
squint at any pediRree. Olio day tho
pontile ran away and left his happy
home: into tho pup he chanced to stray,
then things began to hum. The puppy
\ iewed the poodle fat and eyed his
snowy coat, "Gee whiz." quoth he, "is
this a cat or Just a billy jroat?" The
poodle looked with proud disdain Into
the puppy's face. Said he: "Your noso
is \cr.v plain, your hair is a disgrace.''
Lone tints the puppy looked at him.
then mused: "I guess I'll see if I
should swat It on the glim, what It
will do to me. I can't say, after just
a glance, if it will bark or meow; but
still, I think I'll take a chance, I know
It's not a cow." llero ends the tale
cf prt and pup. much as yon might
foresee: the puppy ate the poodle up,
all but his pedigree.

A Way Out,
While the minister was making a

call the little girl of the house was
busy with pencil and paper.
"What ,arc you doing?" he asked,

when her mother had left tho room for
a moment.

"I'm making your picture," said the
child.
The minister sat very still, and she

worked away earnestly. Then she
stopped and compared her work with
the original and shook her head.

"I don't like it much," she said.
"'Taint a great deal like you. I gussI'll put a tall to it and call it a dog."
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